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has come. The unknown champion who comes into
the lists with barred vizor and no cognisance on his
shield leaves it not long uncertain for which of the
contending parties he appears; but his weapons and
his manner of fighting are not the ordinary ones of
the side which he takes; and there is a force in his
arm, and a sweep in his stroke, which is not that of
common men. The book is one which it is easy to
take exception to, and perhaps still easier to praise at
random; but the subject is put before us in so un-
usual a way, and one so removed from the ordinary
grooves of thought, that in trying to form an adequate
estimate of the work as a whole, a man feels as he
does when he is in the presence of something utterly
unfamiliar and unique, when common rules and in-
ferences fail him, and in pronouncing upon which he
must make something of a venture.

In making our own venture we will begin with what
seems to us incontestable. In the first place, but
that it has been questioned, we should say that there
could be no question of the surpassing ability which
the book displays. It is far beyond the power of the
average clever and practised writer of our days. It is
the work of a man in whom thought, sympathy, and
imagination are equally powerful and wealthy, and
who exercises a perfect and easy command over his
own conceptions, and over the apt and vivid language
which is their expression. Few men have entered so
deeply into the ideas and feelings of the time, or have
looked at the world, its history and its conditions,